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YAH Con P,ay Today ' s (lvtAtA#&' 



/ 



Most Popular Instrument 




YOU PLUCK 
TO PLAY POPULAR 
SONGS ON 5/GHT; 



tfow f ASr* ft fe to ^|(o W 
fn# notes I hat appear 

exactly under ttr'mg§ 
to be plucked! 



Here's the musical instru- 
ment that's taken the 
country by storm! You've seen 
it — heard it in that marvelous 
movie "THE THIRD MAN". . . 
It's the ZITHER that's got ev- 
erybody in a dither— with its 
sweet 'n' hot h-a-r-m-o-n-y! 

The 3rd man Junior ZITHER's 
just for you!!! So expertly 
made — so easily ployed, 
you'll call H " MAGIC?' I 

Yes — the 3rd man Junior, 
ZITHER will place y-o-u FIRST 
in POPULARITY in your 
crowd, This instrument is m 
beauty; of lusfred mahogany- 
fin ish hardwood; 2 Full oc- 
taves, 1 5 strings, perfect tone; 
sturdy, well made; sized to 
set on your lap— light enough 
to tuck under your arm for 
beach, canoe, campfire, pic- 
nic or house-party. 



FULL SIZi: UW X 7V X 2" 
2 FULL OCTAVES 
15 STRINGS 
10 MUSICAL CHARTS 
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COWttin- with 

# plastic PICK 

• P,ay -° W n AN 9 UM 

• » SON cSa R ts 

. TUNING *£t 
■ Exlra STRINGS 



Just think! You can own THE 
3rd MAN Jr. ZITHER with its 
15 silvery honey-toned 
strings; extra replacement 
strings; 10 Play-on-Sfght System Popular Songs, In- 
struction Manual, professional safety Pick and Tuning 
Key all for a mere $5,981 

HOP TO IT AND GET YOURS F-A-S-T! Mali 
us coupon with $5.98 in postal money order 
or check. We'll ship pronto f charges prepaid. 

HUMBOLD CO,, Dept.219 

Til EAST 23rd ST., NEW YORK 10, N. Y. 




SO SIMPLE;. h rr, 

"PLAY-ON-SIGHT SYSTEM". Your "3rd 
Man Jr. ZITHER" is supplied with 10 
popular music charts each marked with 
notes that match the strings. Slide a 
chart under the strings; play the melody 
by following the chart. Immediately 
YOU'RE PLAYING LIKE A PROFESSIONAL. 
This System is so clever ... so clear . . . 
you'll soon be playing any song 
you like. 

KIDS - TEENERS - GROWNUPS 
6 16 26 66 

Delight yourselves artd friends with your 

twift skill Vow Shvm on sight! Play ran* 

tatizing tunes that chase fht bluet . » . 

on the xiiher that make* pah "come 

hithtr" . . . 
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FREE TRIAL COUPON 



HUMBOLD CO., Dept. 2 1 9 

11 T East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 

Send me on 10 DAY FREE TRIAL the 3rd MAN ZITHER. 
I enclose $1 Deposit. I will pay postman balance plut 
postage on delivery. 



Name 



Address, 



City & Zone- 

□Save 91c 

postpaid. 



State, 



pojfage. fncfose $5.98 npw and w« ihip 
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HPhe next time Fog creeps over the countryside tike a /fwttg shroud, peer into its 
A restless depths- &nd dare to speculate on what it hides / But first he sure 
you're in the right frame of mi fid— because the hu/ king Haze mat? hover toward 
yon /ike an endless trap— and enfold Y<w anfotrg the victims of the 

MISTS OF MiGMGHT* 



LATE WBM0HT—WK WA$ A WON&e& 

,FUL> SHQWtDAZUNO-JWE KBBP COMING BACK J DID YOU HAVB TO 

AUDREY— SOMETHING 
7BLL& MB YOU'VE 

HAD FUN 

TONJOHT' 
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and use or any 



by Preferred publications, Inc.? Lord Street, Buffalo, 
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FOR JUST AN INSTANT— AUOREY CATCHES 
A QtlMPSE OF THE WHITE, HAGGARD 
FACE PEERING FROM THE AUST- 



IN THE N8X7 TERRIBLE MOMENT, THE WHITE EMPTI- 
NESS CHANGES INTO CO&tEO FIGURES- HEMMING 
IN THEIR ANGUISHED VICTIM} 





AND YET IT WASN'T FOG.' THAT, 
CREEPING VAPOR HARBOREO 
THINGS-- ON THE TRAIL OF 

. ESCAPING PREY' 




OUT AN HOUR LATER -- 



I'VE GOT TO CALM DOWN-- IT 
DIDN'T REALM HAPPEN! IT 
COULDN'T HAVE HAPPENED- IT 
WAS JUST A HORRIBLE VISION 
CAUSEP BY UPSET NERVES 
AFTER MY QUARREL 
WITH NEK.' 



,4T 7AH7 /MOMENT- DEEP IN THE FORBIDDING HAZE — 



UNTIL NOW-- NO ONE HAS GUESSED THE FATE OP THE 
THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE WHO HAVE VANISHED WITHOUT A 
TRACE ' BUT WHAT THIS GIRL SAW CAN BE DANGEROUS- 
THERE ARE HUMANS VERSED IN THE SUPERNATURAL 
WHO CAN DESTROY U£ IF SHE fS 
PERMITTED TO TALK.' 




9U7 SHE WON'T.' 

WE WILL LURE///?* 
TO THE EC70SPHERE- 

£HE WILL BE THE 
NEXT VICTI/W TO 
YIELD TO THE 
LIFE FORCE 
THAT MEANS 
OUR SURVIVAL/ 



THAT WILL NOT BE EASY.' ONE 
LOOK SHOWED THAT THE (31 RL 
LEADS A FULL AND CON- 
TENTED LIFE-- AND THE 
HUMANS WE PREY ON ARE 
THO£E SO LADEN WITH 
TROUBLES THAT THEY GROW 
UNWARY OF THE FORCES 
READY TO ENGULF THEM* 



BUT SUPPOSE WE BLIGHT THE 

CONSENTED LIFE OF AUDREY CLARK? 
SUPPOSE SHE IS BURDENED WITH 
ALU THE /MISFORTUNE WE CAN 
DEVISE— WHAT COULD SAVE HER 
FROM THE ECTOSPHERE THENt 



-r-SE 




NEXT PAY- AT AUDREYS HOME — ~j 

HONEY, LETS FORGET" 
ABOUT THOSE CREEPS i 



AND VET YOU'RE 
READY TO SHRUG 
YOU THINK YOU SAW ^OFF THE WHOLE 
IN THE FOG LAST \ STORY AS JUST 
NIGHT.' YOU NEEDN'T \ ANOTHER SUPER 
GO THAT FAR. TO STITIOUS FANTASY' 

C5AIN MY SYMPATHY-- / YES. I WAS 
/'/M A^ ANXIOUS /JOLTED BY WHAT 
TO MAKE UP. AS /l SAW— BUT 
WHAT REALLY 
TERRIFIES ME I* 
THE /WOO/ 5 THAT 
ACTUALLY 
HAPPENED-/ 



''NEIL , THIS IS THE MAN 
WHO 06SGED /WE TO 
HELP HIM — THB 
MAN CLAIMED BY 
7H/S PHANTOMS 
THBMtgrr* 



YOU ARE / 



IT 



1/z 



& 



v; 



BABY, J KNOW YOU'RE CERTA/N 
ABOUT THIS- BUT CANT YOU SEE, 
WHERE SUCH -THOUGHT* LEAD TO* 
OKAY, YOU'VE GOT PROOF "YOU 
WERE TERRIFIED AND NERVE-, 
WRACKED— BU 
YOU'VE <SOT TO TNEIL" J'U 
PROMISE YOU'LL I THY! MAYBE IT 
STOP THINKING /WA$ SOMETHING 
..ABOUT IT' /I'LL NEVER EX- 
PERIENCE AGAIN-- 
SOMETH/NG I CAN 
DRIVE OUT OF MY 
HEAD BY THINKING 
OP -YOU! 
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BUT THAT NIGHT- A PROWLING SHAPE IS READY 
TO OPEN THE EVIL CAMPAIGN OF DOOM ! 



AUOREY CLARK MAY BE SAFE FROM 
THE ECTOSPHERE NOW— BUT WAIT/, 

FROM THIS HOUR- ON-- HER. 

BROODING WILL BE THE LURE 
THAT LEADS HER TO USI 





BEWARE— BEWARE OF WHAT LIES 
AHEAP FOR YOU/ YOU APE FATED 
TO LOSE ALL YOU HAVE LOVED— 
ND ALL YOU HAVE WORKED FOR./. 





■HHXT--AGAINt $\NEE7HEAP.T,\\& THAT ALU 
1 THINK A PHONE CALL IN YOU CAN SAY 
THE MIDDLE OF THE I Al A "TIME 
NIGHT IS CARRYING /WHEN X NEED 
«V. THIS ©HOST -agj^XXWR PROTECTION 
■/ ^ // BUSINESS A WT MOST* ALL RIGHT, 
' LITTLE TOO # NEIL— X WON'T 

FAR ' A POTHER YOU AGA/N-- , 



Z'M THROUGH WITH NEIL- I'VE LOST 
X LOVED ' IP THE PHANTOM WAS 
RIGHT ABOUT THAT-- WHAT ABOUT 
ALL X HAVE MOfiKBD FOB* 

DOES THAT MEAN MY ADVERTISING 
JOB — THE ONLY OTHER. THING ~ 
MEANS ANYTHING TO ME/* 



THAT 



^ 



.'^W&. 



/vexT 



I KNOW J'M BEHIND 
SCHEDULE ON THIS 
LAYOUT, MR. FLETCHER - 

Lbut I'm ffnmaoi 

* I CTAN'T 
CONCENTRATE/ 




1l*v 
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HOURS LATER- FRANT/CAliy TRYING TO 
THE GNAWING TERROR OF THE PROPHECY- 



OH, MURDER —THERE GOES 
THE BOTTLE DF WHITE INK-/ 
RUINEP EVERYTHING/ 





ITS A TOU0H 
BREAK, KIP- 
BUT -K)U JUST 
HAVEN'T HELP 
UP IN A PINCH 
WHEN WE 
NEEDED yOU 
MOST' ANP 
IN THI# 

fiAMe—rr 

HAPPENS 
ONLY 

once! 



) YOU'RE NOT $AY1N0 ) BROKENLY , AUDREY WALMS AIMIESS- 
/WHAT YOU REALLY J Ci THROUGH THE DESERTEP 
S.THINK -- THAT J 'At ^v eTREETH - HER THOUGHTS 
\NOT ONLY UNREL/ABIE-A SHADOWED BY A BLEAK 
BUT VERY POiS£/BLY y CONVICTION— 

' HALF- CRACKED ' 



AN HOUR LATER— WITH 
STREAMERS OF FOG 
DRIFTING AMONG THE 
BARE TREES — 



BUT NEVER MIND- 

yOli NEEDN'T FIRS 

MB — X KNEW 

TW>S WAS &0\N6 

TO HAPPEN' 




NOW THAT I'VE LO£T BOTH 
NEIL ANP, MY CAREER-THERE'S 
tfNLY ONE CERTAINTY LEFT/ I 
D/O £EE THOSE PHANTOyM^-- 
ANP |T'5 A POP-TENT OF A 
DOOM I CAN'T ESCAPE I 



'IT* A *TRANc3£ , HAZY 

NI<5HT~ BUT WHY SHOULD , 

J MINP -- WHEN rr 

MATCHES MY MOOD? 




ORDINARILY, I'P SHRINK FRO/WTHI£ 6REY, 
SHAPELESS MOTION AROUND MB- BUT NOW 

I KNOW THAT FEAR. 1$ A LUXURY— FE 
ONLY BY PEOPLE WITH SOMETHING 
TO LOiSE ,' 



SLOWLY, THE MISTS OF MIDNIGHT THICKEN AROUND 
THE SOLITARY FIGURE- AND THE MUFFLED SILENCE 
IS BROKEN BY WEIRD LAUGHTER,— RISING AND 

FADING IN THE CLAM/MY PALL / 




r. 



FROM ALL SIDBS- SOUNDLESS AND STAR/NO— THE 
RHANTQMS MOVE TOWARD AUDREY IN 
A CHILL WHITS WAVE — 



1 CAN'T £EE ANYTHING - NOTHING E-UT THEM f t 
NOW I KNOW WHAT HAPPENED TO THAT MAN 
THE OTHER. NIGHT/ J'/W BEING CAUGHT' 

FOREVER. I 




DON'T STRUGGLE-- M3U CAN'T ESCAPE 
THE HALF- DEATH OF THE ECTO5PH0RE /• 
WHV SHOULD YOU" WHAT HA&THE WOPIP 
K„ . v TO Of-l-EK 



AND WHAT CAN 101/ OFFER. 
A»E* YOU'RE EVIL-- EVERY- 
THINO IN MB SBNSEG IT 
AND SHRINKS FROM IT ' 



YOi/i 




THERE ARE NO \YOU WILL FORGET 
THOUGHTS IN IN OUR QUIET 

THE ECT05PHERE//GREY WORLD ( 
ALL THAT IS 
G>ONE ANPALL 
THAT \S 10&T 
WILL NEVER- 
MATTER 




SUDDENLY, THE HUDDLED FIGURES ARE 
TOUCHED BY FM/NT POINTS OF TWINK- 
LING LIGHT-- ANO A WEIRD 
AMBER GLOW FILTERS THROUGH 
THE VEIL OF TERROR -- 



WHAT DOEiS THAT FLASW MEAN* 
NOW THAT I'VE 5EEN LULLED ■ 
INTO A FEELING OF SAFETY- - 
WILL i HAVE TO FACE A NEW 
OUTBURST OF HORROR ? 




X HEAR A 
VOICE/ IT'g 
NOT LIKE 
10UR.9- ITS 
HUMAN I 



NO-- YOU HEAP. NOTHING' IT 15 

I ONLY AN ECHO OF WHAT YOU 

HAVE LOST-- A /MEMORY 

THAT WILL DIE OUT AS 

WE APPROACH THE 

ECT05PHERE / 





AUDREY- 
AUDREY' 
IT'S ME- 
NEIL' 




NEIL- I'M TERR 
THE MURK IS 
SWARMING 
WITH THOSE 
CREATURES - 
SUPPOSETHEy 
CAPTURE 

BOTH 

OF USZ 



FIED// THEY'VE LOST 
THEIR CHANCE, 
AUDREY- AND 
THEY KNOW IT! 
LOOK AT THE MlST-- 
ITS STREAMING 
PAST US i 



MM 



SLOWLY, THE PHANTOMS FADE- BECOMING ONE WrTH THE 
WHITENESS THAT POLLS OVER THE GLIS7EMA/G COUNTRysiOE! 



COOD HEAVENS/ HERE'S) X WENT AROUND TO YOUR. 
WHERE. I WALKED -^OFFICE TO PATCH THINGS UP-- 
WITHOUT EVEN KNOWING/ AND WHEN JIM FLETCHEP. 
IT-- TO THE VERY ^ TOLD A1E WHAT HAD HAPPENED,"] 
LANE WHERE WE T I KNEW THIS WAS THE 
HAD OUR FIRST / V PLACE YOU'D GO' 
DATE ' 



Wr„ 




"* 



THERE'S NO USE SAYING I X I'M LUCKY Wi) FOUNO 
WAS A CHUMP- THAI I SHOULD ME FOR /MORE REASONS 
HAVE LISTENED TO YOU IN THE /THAN ONE/ THERE'S 
FIRST PLACE / BUT THANK / NO WAY TO E XPLAIN 
HEAVEN X (SOT HERE SOON /THE MISTS OF /MIDNIGHT, 
ENOUGH TO SAVE YOU^^-^NEIL — THEY'VE GOT TO 
FROM BEING SWEPT f BE SEEN— AND THAT'S 
INTO OBLIVION BY /WHY X WONDER. HOW I'LL 

THOSE DEMONS! J EVER SET THINGS STRAIGHT 
WITH JIM FLETCHER/ 



you needn't worry about tm47", 
honey-- x've fixed it.' x told 
him that 4nv girl was likely 
to go slightly daffy over a 
proposal of marriage- 
and he agreed/ 

~ "neTI — 

OAKtfNGft 



m, 



vU&*u 



4y 




Sylvia suddenly found her- 
self running breathlessly towards 
the house. She had a strange feeling 
that something terrible had happened, 
and she prayed fervently that her hus- 
band was all right. 

When she got to the house, she flung 
open the front door and called out with 
a desperate intensity, "John. ..John!" 
But there was no answer. Fearfully, 
she began a tour of the rooms, which 
seemed to be overcast with the hush of 
death. The conviction struck her that 
John had died, and she was about to 
burst into grieving tears, when she 
heard the sound of a car pulling up in 
front of the house. 

Looking through the window, Sylvia 
uttered a heartfelt cry of relief as she 
saw her husband get out of the car. 
But. ..what was he doing in a funeral 
car. ..and why was he wearing those dis- 
mal mourning clothes? Had any of their 
relatives or friends died? Why hadn't 
John told her about it? 

She raced to the door, a thousand 
questions on her lips. But they were 
all unasked, as she saw the stark lines 
of tragedy etched into her husband's 
face. There was something lifeless 
about him, as if all emotions had been 
drained from him, as if he were no more 
than a hollow shell from which all life 
and spirit had fled. Frightened, Sylvia 
shrank back into the shadows of the 
hallway, wondering whether this was 
actually the laughing John she'd always 
known. 

As he swept by her with unseeing 
eyes, she stretched out a timid hand to 
touch him. But he went up the stairs 
j as if he'd felt nothing at all. Was this 
a horrible nightmare she was having? 
Desperately, Sylvia pinched her arm 



with all her strengtn, feeling the sharp 
pain as her long nails dug into the soft 
flesh. ..and the bright red mark her fin- 
gers had made told her that this was no 
dream, but awful reality. 

Slowly she followed John up the 
stairs, watched him enter her room with 
the stiff tread of the sleepwalker. She 
stood in the doorway as he opened one 
of her closets and stared at her clothes. 
Suddenly he was on his knees, his 
hands clutching at her dresses, cry- 
ing. 

For a moment, Sylvia stood there in 
stunned astonishment, dumbly thinking 
that this was the first time she had 
ever seen him weep. But then she ran 
towards him with outstretched arms, 
her heart wracked by his sobs. 

"John, John! What's wrong?" she 
cried, dropping to her knees beside him 
and enfolding him in her arms. "Tell 
me what's the matter, darling. Let me 
help you!" 

John didn't seem to have heard her. 
Instead, he clenched his fists and 
cried out, "Why,..why did it have to 
happen to her'" 

His face now raised, he was staring 
up at the ceiling. Sylvia bent over 
him, looking right into his pain -filled 
eyes that gazed right through her, as if 
she weren't even there. "John!" 
Sylvia cried, terror growing in her 
heart. "Talk to me.../oo* at me!" 
"He can't, my dear," a quiet voice 
said behind her. "The living can't see 
the dead. Come, you have many years 
to wait until he can talk to you." 
Sylvia whirled, and gasped at the 
sight of her mother, who had died years 
before. Slowly, Sylvia advanced to take 
her mother's outstretched hand, aware 
of the truth at last. 




/ WITH ALL THE PAPERS REPORTING MY 
ENGAGEMENT TO ROY, IT'S A LITTLE HARD 
TO REALIZE THAT HIS EXPERIMENTS KEEP 
HIM ISOLATEO-TOO BUSY TO SEE EVEN MS/ 
BUT LONELY AS I AM. I CAN'T INTERRUPT HIS 
WORK-NOT AT A TIME WHEN HE'S TURNING, 
EVERYONE SiJm£ ' 
AWAY FROM HIS WflfcJSflL 'V" J '' 
LABORATORY J ' 



^ 



<i 



m: 





IN A WORD-lM PLACED IN A DIFFICULT X BUT 
POSmON BY THE PACT THAT OR. CARLSON \ THAT* 
WONT PERMIT VISITOR* AT HIS LABOR A- J AN 
TORVJ MV BUSINESS THERB IS 

c/w/AT-- amd voi/ve ©or to ^faaotMiKT 

HELP ME I _^^*— WHEN THIS 

IS THE RRST 



^' 



Ik 



%-, 



TIME IVE SET 
BViS ON VOUL 






l^AND THIS IS THE FIRST 
TIME I'VE SET EYES ON 
you.' WATCH THEM— 
WATCH THEM CCOSStV— | 
ANO >©U WILL SEE HOW 
EASY IT IS TO DO WHAT, 




1 JfrOIVlY, r/tESimGeR60K£ SAPCS 

~wm onlyms xesnees eves au/t- 

TEK/N& IV THE G10OMJ 



n-SftOME 
KINO OP 
TRICK— 
KM NOT 
©OIN* TO 



When, as me black orbs come 

\CLOSEK~ANO THSIft EVIL TWINKLE 
CHANGES /NTO MOVEMENT— 





I Jfc' A FLASH, THE fUXgy EMMS MER6E-/HTO A WSU 
SQUEAKMS CAtEATURE THAT SWOPS tXZZ/ir OEH¥fE 

rrs vtcr/M.i 

m.wm ii 



J CAN yOU RESIST--' 
AFTER THOUSANDS 
OP OTHERS HAVE 
WATCHED ME IN A 
HELPLESS 
TRANCE ? 



— — 
IfA FACE TO FACE WITH X 
SOMETHING HIDEOUSLY 
EVIL. BUT NOT EVEN 
TERROR CAN SAVE MB 

—T've got to ot&yJ. 



B&rm a shoe that xosriES /rs saken biacx 
tvwas— 



" 



*YOU KNOW 
.WHERE t WISH 
■TO GO! TAKf 
Mf IMMN? 



Z. I 





>10U COLU.DNT HAVE PICKED A BETTER 
TIME, HONEY I I'VE JUST COMPLETEO 
A RESEARCH-PROJECT THAT WILL 
GIVE WORLD AGRICULTURE THE THING 
IT MEEDS MOST—/* /VA&&CT 
> SO/i..' 



I'VE LEARNED THAT 

MUCH ALRBADV--BV" 

FLUTTERING OUTSIDE 

THE LOCKED WINDOWS. 1 ] 

YES, IT'S A PERFECT 




AT ONE TIME, NANCY. THE 
WORLD WAS AMAZINGLY FERT- 
ILE—AND THE ENTIRE GLOBE HAD 
JUST ONE TYPE OF SOIL; WIND, 
ER06ION, AND OTHER FACTORS 
CHANGED ALL THAT— BUT I'VE 
MIXED TOGETHER ONE-POUND - 
SAMPLES OF SOIL FROM < 
FIFTY DIFFERENT LOCATIONS 
ALL OVER THE WORLDi THE 
BLEND IN THIS BOX IS VERY - 
©IMILAR TO THE ORIGINAL V 
SOIL THAT ONCE COVERED THE 
EARTH--AND ANALYSIS JL 
SHOWS IT ■* 
CAN BE MASS 
PRODUCED 
By ARTIF- 
ICIAL * 




HONEY, I WAS "\ I — I 
TOO EXCITED TO \ CANJ'T 
NOTICE IT BEFORE, I EXPLAIN! 
BUT THERE'S 

SOMETHING 
STRANGE IN 
■yOUR MANNER 

—/r /SA/'T 
A/ATOKA£/ 




7 



£\S KOY FOLLOWS M4ACYS SfMOMBFO STAf!£" \ >[?Hev~*m EV£i CUtvmG- UK£ PQClt LV M0W&Hr ~ \ 

UNTIL NOW, WE HAVE^Sl 
NEVER "BEEN ABLE TO 
t/JV/r£-~ BECAUSE EACH 
OF US MUST RETURN BY 
DAWN TO A GRAVE IN OUR 
#AT/V£ SO/L.' 8UT WITH,, 
THIS BOX CONTAINING 



GREAT GUNS—WHAT 
ARE yOU DOING 
HERE ? 



YOU SAY THIS BOX 
WILL HELP THE WORLD 
OF HUMANS— BUT IT 
CAN MEAN MUCH 
MORE TO THE WORLD 
OF VAM/>/K£S/ 

if 



SOIL FROM ALL OVER THE 
WORLO, WE CAN FORM A 
ISA&Ue OF VA*V//i£S-~- 

CARRY1NG IT WITH US WHERE- ] 
EVER WE SEEK OUR VICTIMS 
—AND HIDING IN IT AS 
BATS AT THE RRST 
STREAKS OF SUNRISE.' 









IT WILL BE A HAVEN-- A GATHERING PLACE- 
FOB. OOXeA/S OF VAMPIRES NOW SCAT- 
TERED AROUND THE WORLD! THANKS TD 
YOi/, WE NEED NO LONGER BE CONTENT 
WITH RANDOM VICTIMS— /VOtV THERE 

WILL NOT BE A SLEEPER. AAmVM&l* 
WHO CANNOT BE REACHED BV THE 

teAGoe o* vAMArAfs.' 





MATU RALLY, I'VE THOUGHT OF THAT 
— BUT DON'T TOU SEE THE VAMPIRES 
WILL ASAO.Y HIDE ONCE THEY SET 
WIND OF AN ORGANIZED SEARCH ? 
ON THE OTHER HAND, IF WE CDULD 
ONLY TRICK THEM INTO THINKING 
WE KA/OW WHERE THEY ARE 



.-, 




HONEY- /"Mr GOT if/ THE 
VAMPIRE LEADER NEVER 
ACTUALLY RELEASED YOU 
FROM THAT HYPNOTIC 
SPELL--ANO A5 FAR AS 
AV KNOWS-YtfiWX/W 

/s sr/t-i. c/Ato&z jv/s 
croAtr/io*. / 




IT'S JUST A SHOT IN THE 
DARK, BUT I'M GOING TO 
SEE M-f FRlENO STAN 
ADAMS— OVER AT THE FED- 
ERAL BROADCASTING 
STUDIOS! ffS'S GOING TO 
SEND OUT A NEWS FLASH - 
THE FANTASTIC KIND THAT 

FEW PEOPLE WILL TAKE 

sERiousL.Y-^rc-/f/e'r mt 





V 




'MY SUMMONS HAS BEEN ANSWER- 
ED--THEY'RE COMING FRDM^KfiO*- 
WHffie.' 6UNRISE WILL FIND THEM 
ALL SAFELY IN&DE THE BOX- AND 
BY TOMORROW NIGHT-- Wf 
HAGUE Of VAMPtKSS WILL 
BE READY FOR ITS FIRST 
WAVE OP TERROR J 



fOLMS, TH/S /S STAJV 
ADAMS-WrWA IOCAL . 

/tcm pxowvo mow ( 
whacky soa4s peoplc) 

CAAf O0TJ A O/KC C 

#AMSO AfAA/Cy tMwr&* 
CLA/MeS SAW WAS / 

#ypt/OT/ZBO BY A <- 
tt/MAT/C MWO TM/AfMS 
j*£'& A t/AMP/xe.' m/Ar'£ 
MOB£, SAV CLAIMS SH£'S 

ST/LL SO0SMCT TO *//& 
IV/LI--AA/0 S/tf'S 
A£A£>y TO t^AO 

v/cr/AAs ro we 
VAMPfXf'S 

ZA/aY/ 




PEOPLE MAY REALLY THINK 
NANCY LEWIS IS CRAZY-BUT 
THE POL/C£ AREN'T THAT 
EASILY FOOLED 1 ONCE 
THEY GET WIND OF THIS, 
THEY'LL KNOW SHE'S REALLY 
HYPNOTIZED-AND SHE'LL 
BE LEADING 
TH£Ai\ HERE J 



/ 



I! 



MOMS" I ' " ' " ' ' ■ 

■ ' THEY'LL PROBABLY 



N- , 



RETURM TO THEIR HIDING PLACE 
WHEN THEY FIND I'M NOT (N- 
SIDE--BUT WHAT GOOD WILL 
THAT DO, 

ROY ? WE -W WE MAY NOT 
CAN'T POSSIBLY^ BE ABLE TO 
POtlOVY J KEEP THEM IN 

them! y* sight; honey- 
but THEY'RE GO* 
INS TO GUIDE US 

'AS EFFECT- 
IVELY AS A 
MAP. 
WATCMf 






~/*/V/K"THIS EXPLAINS THAT 
RADIO BULLETIN— Tfi/MWS 

rAfro ro r*/CAc M&J slit 

NOW THE TABLES WILL BE 
TURNED --yVO»V THEY WfLL 
LEARN WHAT IT MEANS TO 
BE UNDER A 
^\4^MPIRE"S 
H^ SPELL 



"^of /mm&vsf mvss cars not- 

OU8H HUT. BLACK S/i-£HC£" 






Jajs me FLUTTERIN6 W/H&S BEAT CLOSER-- 



/S)£srEKATEiy»/?0y /v&hts off we />a/Z4lyzm6\ 

CLUTCH ft£ TUP WHPSf'C MM 1 ' 





OHgN~/NAN UNEXPEOVD SWOOP" I FOOL--HOW OFTEN "1 Ms 7HE VAMP/RE ORCLES FOR ANOTHER OTVE- 

u ' raw you dodge?! i > — ■ ■ j-i» 



What was close 
enough i but the fact 
that i spotted the vam- 
pire just in time proves its 
setting lighter--/ts www 
a few m wares op 



CAN YOU DODGE 

COME AT YOU FROM 

SIDES -mnU WEAK 

YOt/ OOTi 



^ 



fe^ 



. Xo 



o„ 



PA 



ST^s.. 



j^S^- 



W^Z^. 







THE 30X.--//E £>/**&&£& 
/T OOWAf W/TM tt/MJ GET 
THE SO^-fASr-pAST/ 




take a look 
at the horizon, 
Bud; what do 
you SE6-- 
WHAT DOSS 
tr MSAA/? 





/if/fry fieer beiow-the iea&ue of vamp/qes 

MEETS ITS DOOM.' 




kHJiim 



>&--' Z W$wE2i 




THAT FINISHES 1EM, NANCY.' 
THOSE WINGS THAT RUSTLED 
AT MIONQHT-- THE EVIL 
SPELL THAT CLAIMEO 
THOUSANDS OF VICTIMS 
--THEVVt VANISHED 
FOREVER .' 



NOW THAT ""-J 

GONE, OARLIN& 

--MAYBE I'LL 

BE ABLE TO &ET 

YOU UN06R A 

LITTLE SPELL 

OF MY OWN J 





AmNWm INTO THE 




-NOW. PUBLISHED 



MONTHLY! 



W 




* iOWVE BESEEMED U9.B0MBARD- 
ECUS WITH REQUESTS TOPUB- 
■ LISH MORE FREQUENTLY- -AND 

\ NtmrnvEooNtn! yoitll 

BE ABLE TO BUY AMERICA'S 

, FAVORITE MAGAZINE OF THE • 
SUPERNATURAL EVERY MONTH 
NOW-WHKH MEANS TWICE AS 
MUCH 'GOOP REAPING! TWICE * 
45 MANY THRILLS AND CHILLS 
FROM WE CHALLENGING COMICS ' 

j MAGAZINE THATS TAKEN AMER- 
ICA BY STORM f TWICE AS 
MANY GASPS FROM A GRIP- 
PING GALAXY OF GHOSTS, 
VAMPIRES, WEREWOLVES, \ 

t ZOMBIES-PRESENTED EACH / l 
MONTH FOR YOUR ENTER- // 

JAlNMENTf 



•»r,. 



;T»te 



THIS GREAT MAGAZINE FOR 
OUT-OF-THIS-WORLD WONDERS SUCH AS 
YOU'VE NEVER SEEN-FORA THRILL- ♦ 
TIME EXPERIENCE YOU'LL REMEMBER? 
FOREVER 1 . IT'S ALL IN— 

yMNWRES INTO THE 



r\ 




M i 



"A 



(/■ /1 
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JlOuf PUBLISHED 

MONTHL/. 



ON ALL 1^™ 

STANPS^-M^ 
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J 1 REETINGS. READERS! 

^-^This is an important meeting be- 
tween us — since it marks the second 
issue of ••Forbidden Worlds". Which 
means that many of you have had the 
opportunity of reading our first num- 
ber—and seeing exactly what it was 
that we were trying to bring you. For 
the benefit of newcomers, we're go- 
ing to repeat that aim. What we plan 
for every issue is to bring you the 
breathtaking forbidden worlds of the 
supernatural — of the great Unknown. 
We'll touch on forbidden knowledge, 
and lay bare the secret mysteries 
of the occult. And we're going to 
do this through bringing you a con- 
stant succession* of truly Outstand- 
ing stories — strange arid challenging 
stories— the products of the best in 
research, art and writing. That's 
our pledge to you — and it's a pledge 
we're going to keep! We feel that 
our first issue served to launch us 
far along our chosen path— if reader 
reaction is any criterion! For let- 
ters have been pouring in — and they've 
been letters that have warmed our 
hearts. Yes, it seems that you like 
what we've done— and want more of 
the same ! ( 

fc To you from us, then, this current 
issue— in which tve've tried to fol- ■ 
low your • expressed desires by fea- 
turing i a lineup of tense, gripping 
tales A that'll leave you calling for 
more ff Take our opening story, "Mists 
of Kidnight". for instance. We'll 
wager 4 you've . never read anything 



like this one! For suspenseful gasps — 
for out-of-this-world chills — it's tops! 
"League of Vampires" sheds a new 
and eerie light on the ancient vam- 
pire legend, and it will fascinate you! 
Then there's "Dead Man's Doom", 
for our money one of the weirdest, 
most spine-tingling yarns ever to 
come across an editor's desk. "True 
Witches of History" packs a novel 
punch and reveals some surprising 
facts, as does "True Ghost Tales", 
wherein you're sure to enjoy meet- 
ing "The Boy Who Talked With Spir- 
its"! Lastly, you're sure to enjoy 
the intriguing "Magic Coin" — your 
passport to a brand new world! 

Beginning next issue, we plan to 
feature as many letters from our read- 
ers as space will allow, You'll be 
able to learn what others think— 
and they'll get your viewpoint, too! 
As a step in this direction, we urge 
you to write to us, telling what you 
think of our stories— what you like 
or don't like — what you'd like to see 
us carry in future issues. Address 
your mail to; 

The Editor 
"FORBIDDEN WORLDS" 

45 West 45 Street 
New York 19, N..Y. 

We'll be waiting for your letter! 
Remember, it's a, date for our next 
issue— and meanwhile, don't fail to 
read our companion magazine— "A d- 
veniures Into The Uriknbwn"! 
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t t%u've heard before of corpses piat rise to mew out justice- of kemgeful 
spirits whose midnight visits are marked 81 strangled cries from behind lock- 
ed doors > but no horror cah surpass the black shape that answered the wild 
summons of a cornered killer— the dark and dripping breaker of th£ pead 
maws poom; . 

BE 



Ikex-mn wpvcNnoop-oF light- 



JU5T AN AUTOMOBILE SIREN -AMP SOME 
PIECES Of PHOSPHORESCENT GAUZE 
LOWEREP FROM OPENINGS IN THE 
CEILING ?"Va*/ 

SIDE-SHOW 
PHOMYf 




PHANTO -GIVE ME A BREAK! Y DO YOU EXPECT A 
I WONT TELL A SOUL WHO 
PLU6GEPME — YOU CAN 
KEEP THE MONEY— BUT 

Germ to a 

DOCTOR? 




THINK OF HORROR IN TERMS OF GHOSTS— BUT IVHAT TERROR i 
COULP MATCH THIS MIPNI6HT SCENE— A HUMAN FIENP WITHA t 
HUMAN WJRPEH* _ 

1 ^-^-v^AT LEAST IT WON'T BE WITH , 



PHANTO "I'LL DO ANYTHING! 
FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE 

PONT KILL 




THE FP0WMW6 ROCKS- - NITH PEAK 
TEN/NO AROUND HIM UKE A CLAMMf 
NET-- 




SSFfi" JSM** 1 * GOPS.HE'S THE ONE I 
KILUEP— WC'S THE PEAP MAN IVE BEEN 
FLEEING"" 








5&TALL STARTED IN 1817, AT THE HO MB OF JOHN BELLJHE 
RICHEST FARMER IN ROBERTSON COUNTi.TENNESSEE-AND 
WE HARM FRIEND AND SUPPORTER OF ANDREW JACKSON .'ONE 
EVENING, WHILE BETSi BELL WS4S BEING COURTED BY JOSH 
GARDNER, HER FIANCE, A HARSHJHREATENING VOICE SPOKE 
FROM OUT OF NOWHERE — 

^OHH! WHO 




IH KATE, THE WITCH- 

AMD I'M RIGHT HERE! 
ONCE I WAS HAPPY, JUST 
LIKE YOU.UHTIL I CAME 
UNDER AN EVIL SPELL! 
ANP NOW m GOING TO 
MAKE SURE THAT YOU'LL 
ALWAYS BE UNHAPPY, 
•g? : £~N JUST LIKE 
?T Sail-* ME! 



91 



NO— DON'T- DON'T E 

BEWITCH ME! I WONT 

[MARRY JOSH — I'LL 

GIVE HIM BACK HIS 

RING* 



&UT THE VENGEFUL MITCH REFUSED TO LEI BETSI ALONE -AND 

IN THE DAiS THAT FOLLOWED, WOULD TORMENT THE POOR GIRL/:- 
UNMERClFULLif 





Ijj&iEN jom teu calico in some trusted neighbors 

TO ASK THEIR AOVKEJHE HITCH REACTED in awful rage- 
AND PANDEMONIUM ENSUED' - . ■ . .. . 




SPlOPLl 
FLOCKED TO 

VIEW VIE tin- 
CANNY GOINGS- 
ON, UNTIL THE 
entire COUNT* 
knew about 
the witch 
that was 
plaguing the 
$sll house- 

HOLOlBUT 
MEHTOOMW 
CURIOSITY- 
SEEKERS tEGAH 
FV0RIN6IHTOTHE 
HOUSE, THE 
WITCH TURNEO 
ONTttgM? 





[Finally, m 

IBZl, THE NEWS 
OP HIS FRIEND'S 

TS0U8LE REACH- 
Bp ANDREW 

JACKSON AT 

THE HERMITAGE, 
HEAR NASHVILLE 

■BUT THE HA/tlt- 
HE AQEB. REAL- 
ISTIC GENERAL 
REFUSED TO 
'ttUEie WHAT 

MV HEARD 1 




I'VE KNOWN JOHN BELL ALL 
MY LIFE— THERE NEVER WAS 
A SANER MAN! BUT HE MUST 
HAVE GOME CflAZV IF HE 
SAVS A WITCH IS-HAUNT 
IN& HIS HOUSE* 



WELL,RACHEL,THIS 
WITCH CAN'T BE ANY 
WORSE THAN THE 
NPIANS AND POLITIC- 
IANS AND BRITISH 
I'VE FACED! I THINK 
I'LL GO SEE HER 
for MtSELF! 




IF YOU DO. ANDREW, 
YOU'D BETTER TAKE 
ALONG THAT FAMOUS 
WITCH-DESTROYER 
WHO LIVES NEAR THE 
RIVERfHE'S GOT SILVER 
BULLETS IN HIS GUN.ANP 
IF HE GETS TO USE THEM 
ON THAT CREATURE.SHE'IL 
VANISH FOR GOOD! 





UPPON HIS WIFE'S INSISTENCE+JACKSON 
TOOK THE 'WITVH- DESTROYER" ALONG 
TWO DAYS LATER. ON THE TRIP TO R08ERT- 
SOU COUNTY! THE RIDE WAS UNEVENTFUL 
UNTIL THE GENERAL'S COACH NEAPED THE 
BELL HOME 



I 



. U71-1 DON'T KNOW, 

WHAT'5 WRONG A GENERAL-THE 
DRIVER-WHY ) HORSES ARE STRAIN 
AREN'T WE .XlNG.BUT THEY DON'T 
MOVING ? ) SEEM TO BE ABLE TO 
5TIRIANP THERE'S NO 
MUD FOR US TO BE STUCK 
IN -THERE'S SOMETHING 
UNCANNY about 
THIS! 



0W\ 



Q0ACKWN ORDERED HIS FOLLOWERS 
TO PUT THEIR SHOULDERS TO THE WHEEL 
AND TRY TO MOVE THE COACH— 



WE— WE 
CAN'T 

BUDGE 




'S THE COACH SUDDENLY LURCHEP , 
FORWARD-- 




48rm 

bell home, 

JACKSON 
BEGAN THE 
VIGIL OF 

waiting for 
the witch- 
ahd he sooh 

BECAME ANNOi - 

ED AT THE WITCH- 

PESTKOiEes 

BOASTING— 



THIS PISTOL'S SEVER 
BEEN KNOHN TO MISFIRE 
■•■AM? AW SILVER 
WLLETS HAVE WLL6P 
OVER A POZEN OF THE 
OLD HAGS! AND WHEN 
THIS ONE APPEARS, 
IU- 




JLs SOON AS JACKSON LEFT- 



iWRE GOING TO DIE. 
JOHN BELL— VERY 

sooH! 





&HE WITCH'S 
PKOPHECYCAMS 
TRUE— AND WHEN 
JOHN BELL PIED, 
SHE LBFT WW 
THEmmtSETHAT 
SHE WOULD BE 
BACK IN SEVEN 
•&AK, WHEN SHE 

WOULD VISIT EVEM 
HOUSE IN THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD! 
THIS SHE PIP IN 
KBKUAir/.ldZB— 

ANPTHBN 
PffAPPEARCP 

eoBBvat! 

LEGEND 

—OK 

FACT* 



FIIIPE! 
Billy began to run as he heard the 
terrified yelp of his dog. When he 
reached the front door of his house, his 
heart sank, for his stepfather was brut- 
ally kicking Roger. 

"Keep that mutt out of my way," his 
stepfather roared, shaking his fist at 
Billy, "or I'll slit his throat one o' 
these days!" 

The screen door slammed, and Billy 
gathered the trembling Roger into his 
arms. "Easy, boy, easy," Billy mur- 
mured. "1 know just how you feel. He 
kicks me every now and then, too! 
C'mon, we'll go down to your favorite 
romping place. Maybe finding a field- 
mouse in the barn will help you forget 
that kick." 

By the time they got near the barn, 
Roger was his usual frisky self. Watch- 
ing the dog race ahead, Billy thought 
sadly, "Golly, if only Roger and me 
could always be happy. If.. .if only we 
could go someplace where we were nev- 
er kicked or bea,ten, where everyone 
was kind and..." . 

Roger's sudden outburst of excited 
barking from the barn interrupted Billy's 
reverie, and he dashed inside. "What's 
wrong, Roger?" he asked as he entered 
the barn. "Oh, there's someone here!" 

The little man grinned up at Billy. 
"Don't be afraid," he said in a high, 
squeaky voice. "I'm just the repair 
man. I fix troubles and staircases. 
Right now, I'm putting the finishing 
touches on this new staircase I built 
up to the barn's attic." 

But Billy couldn't tear his eyes a- 
way from the little man to look at the 
new staircase. "I. ..I'm not afraid of 
you. Why, you're even smaller than me, 
even though you've got a long, white 
beard. Are you an elf? Why do you 
wear those funny clothes? Who asked 
you to build a new staircase? Why..." 

The strange little man cackled with 



glee. "You're not afraid, and you're 
curious. Good! And 1 see your dog is 
just like you...*e's already climbing up 
the stairs. Goon, Billy. ..follow him up!" 

Billy hesitated, watching Roger 
scamper up the strange-looking staircase 
that hadn't been there before. And a 
moment later, Roger wasn't there! 

"He. ..he just disappeared!" Billy 
gasped. "He went up to the top step... 
and vanished!" 

"Heh, heh. Sure, he's in my world 
now," the little man said. "And it's 
the kind of world you said you wanted, 
Billy.. .a place where everyone is al- 
ways kind and happy and wise. Go on 
up. Your new friends are waiting for 
you. You'll love it up there. But hurry, 
I've got other calls to make." 

Billy stared at the little man, eager 
to believe that such a world could ac- 
tually exist, but still doubtful. Ex- 
cited barking from the staircase made 
him look up again, and he saw Roger 
materialize from nothingness on the top 
step. The dog bounded down the stairs, 
and began tugging at Billy's overalls, 
urging him to follow. 

"He.. .he's acting just like he does 
when he wants to show me something 
new or wonderful," Billy said. 

"Well, it's not so new," the little 
man said, "but it is wonderful, more 
wonderful than all the fairy tales you 
ever read. Follow him up and take a 
peek at it. If you don't like it, you 
can come right on ddwn." - 

Quickly Billy followed Roger up the 
strange staircase. From below, the 
little man smilingly watched Billy's 
head disappear. Then he heard the boy 
say delightedly, "Golleee! Wait for me, 
Roger.. .I'm coming!" 

When Billy had completely disap- 
peared, the strange little man began dis- 
mantling his strange staircase. Mo- 
ments later, he was on his way, looking 
for more troubles to repair. 
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mystery surroondeo thl* staid quo cosmopquta 
museum-- for from within its grey walls, the 
renowned archeologist, or. amos brown, had 
vanished! in vain, police i/vve3ti0ators had 
questioned and searched! the case seemed 
hopeless until dr.- brown's young assistant, 
ken havers, hunting doggedly for a clue, 
stummed on we key to the mystery - a key 
. whfch brought the past and present 
together, in one terrifying flash f , 
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WONDER WHAT PLANS HE MEANT? HE 
CERTAINLY DIDN'T TELL ME--AND HEM 
EXAMINED THAT COIN THOROUGHLY 
ANY NUMBER OF TIMES/ 









WHY, HERE IT IS- UNDER THE /MICROSCOPE.' IT'5| 
A RARE COIN FROM THE TIME OF MARCUS. 
AURELIUS— BUT THAT CAN'T EXPLAIN 
DR. BROWN'S STRANGE 



J fe^ 




"this microscope 3ure w 

POWERFUL.' BRINGS OUT 
THE DETAILS LIKE... Wiy 
NELLY.' THOSE RAISED 
PARTS LOOK LIKE HILLS.' 
AND THAT APPEARS TO BE 
A /TO/40 LEADING INTO 
TH EM .' 




THFRe-S SOMETHING 
MOVING- IT'S-- ITS 
A LITTLE -MAN.' WHY... 
WHY.. HIS FACE — 
IT'S OR. BROWN/ 






IT'S CRAZY— I KNOW I'M GOING TO WAKf 
UP AND FIND THIS IS ALL A DREAM/ 
BUT SOMEHOW- I FEEL I OUGHT TO 
DO WHAT HE SAYS/ 






DR.. XVES.IW HERE, KEN/ 
BROWN/VTHAHK GOODNESS 
YOU'RE.- J YOU LOOKED AT THE. 
YOU'RE... /COIN AND RECEIVED 
MY MESSAGE/ I'D 
NEVER HAVE GOT OUT 
IF V<W HADN'T/ 




/ 

BUT I 
DON'T 

under- 



got yieiAK,iAO,ANo m 

rt(7r/ ] EXPLAIN .' VOO kNOW 
I'VE BEEN STUDYING 
THAT COIN FOR SOME 
T1MB--BUT I OIONT 
STAND-- /DARE TELL ANYONE 
WHAT- /THAT I SUSPECTED 
IT CONTAINED A 
MINIATURE WQKLO 
ALL IT* OWN/ EVEN 
TO AN ARCHEOLOGIST, 
IT SEEMED TOO 
FANTASTIC 



^visi 



BUT THE /WORE I IN- 
SPECTED it, the MOize 
X WAS STRUCK WITH 
THE RESEMBLANCE BE- 
TWEEN THE HILLS ON 
THE COIN ANO THE 
SEVEN HILLS OF ROME.' 
THEN ONE DAY I SAW 
THROUGH THE MICROSCOPE 
A TROOP OF RQMAN 
SOLDIERS MARCH 
ALONG THAT ROAD-- 
ANO I WAS SURE 
I WAS RK5HT' 



'AN ANCIENT WORLD- RIOHT THERE 
UNDER AAY MICROSCOPE/ I WAS 
POSSESSED WITH THE DESIRE TO 
GET INTO THE COIN/ IT SEEMEO 
IMPOSSIBLE— UNTIL I RECALLED 
DECIPHERING AN ANCIENT GREEK 
PALIMPSEST WHICH PURPORTED 
FORMULA 



REDUCING ALL MATTER TO 
INFINITESIMAL SIZE/ 




"I INTENDED TELLING YOU OF MY PLAN , REN. 
SO YOU COULD HAVE THE ANTIDOTE READY.' 
BUT FIRST I PREPARED THE FORMULA— IT 
ACTED QUICKER THAN I THOUGHT- -FUMES 
GUSHED AROUND ME... * 

is 



, "AND THEN- I FOUND MYSELF ONTHE4 
.COIN-- DRASTICALLY REDUCED IN SIZE/ J 
.AND WITH EACH SECOND I GREW 
' SMALLER-- SMALLER. '" 



u 



M' 



k&^i 









I TRAVPLFD ALONG THE 
ROAD, THROUGH THE HILLS. 
INTO THE VERY HEART OF 
THE COIN — TO ANCIENT 
ROME.' OH, IF ONLV I'D 
BROUGHT CAMERAS AND 
RECORDING EQUIPMENT 
ALONG / 






ITS AN ARCHEOLOGIST'S 
GOLD MINE, KEN / THAT'S 
WHY I RETURNED-- TO GET 
FULLY EQUIPPED, AND TO < 
TAKE NOU BACK. WITH ME -- 
IF YOU'D LlkE TO COME/ 



% 



m 




FIRST LET ME XJUST TRY 

WARN YOU.' WE \TO KEEP 

MAY RUN INTO /ME FROM 

DANGER.--THE /GOING' 

ROMANS OF 

THAT PERIOD 

WERE RUTHieSS- 

RFMEMBER. 

HUMAN LIFE 

MEANT 

NOTHING 

TO THEM ' 



I 



KEEPING DR. BROWN'S RE- 
APPEARANCE A SECRET, THEY 
QUICKLY PREPARED FOR THE 
TRIP ' ONLY ONE OTHER PER- 
SON WAS LET IN ON 
THE SECRET. . . 



KEEP YOUR EYES 
ON THE COIN, KEN/ I 
I'M TAKING THE 
STOPPER OUT OF 
THE FLASK -- 



JUMPIN' SPHINXES.' 

THEY'RE GONE.' 



SAAITHERS i JUST KEEP AN ' 
EVE ON THE COIN THROUGH 
THE MICROSCOPE.' AND WHFN 
WE SIGNAL , LET A DROP 
OF THIS FLUID FALL ON 
THE COIN .' JUST A 
SMALL DROP- 
UNDERSTAND? 




A CeNTAl/RHNZVEZ BEFORE HAVE I 
FLEE FOR /BEHELD A TWO-HEADED 
YOUR W^CENTAUR.' 'TIS BEST THAT I 
L/VES.'JT* FOLLOW THIS STRANGE 

THING/ 




JUST AHEAD IS DECIMUS' \ JUST WAIT \J 
HOUSE/ AND BEYOND IT, \TILL WE TELL 
FEAST YOUR EVES, KEN-- J THE WORLD 
THE C/TY OF ANCIENT /ABOUT Ttf/6 





SO THESE STRANGERS ARE 
FRIENDS OF DECIMUS, WHO 
IS SUSPECTED OF PLOTTING 
AGAINST THE EMPEROR / 
THEY MUST BE SPII 
FROM ABROAD/ I 
SHALL REPORT THIS .' 



CENTURIES "TVES/ I HATE 
AND WORLDS )TO BREAK IT 
APART --BUT /UP, BUT WE 
WHAT A /MUEX GET ON 
PAIR ^"TO ROME.- -KEN' 

THEY 1 COME ALONG.' 
MAKE/ J TEMPOS FUGITf 




LEAVING THE MOTORBIKE 
BEHIND, KEN AND DR. 
BROWN SET OUT FOR ROME- 



MEANWHILE, IN THE AUDIENCE CHAMBERS 
OF THE TYRANNICAL. EMPEROR. 
MARCUS AURELIUS-- 




THERE ARE THE^ 
STRANGERS, 
SIRE.' THEY 

HAVE 

ENTERFD 

ROME 
ITSELF: 



FOLLOW 
AND 
SEIZE 
THEM.' 



GOOD THING WE 
BROUGHT ALONG 
LOTS OF FILM.' 
GOLLY-- WHAT A 
BREAK THIS'LL BE-- 
IF WE CAN COM- 
PLETE OUR IN 
SPECTION WITHOUT 
AROUSING 
SUSPICION ' 



unaware of pursuit, hen a hp co. brown 
entered the Colosseum-- 



TO THINK WEUE ACTUALLY IN THE 
FLAVIAN AMPHITHEATER. — WOW! 
IF THIS SHOT COMES OUT, ITLL ~ 
THE PICTURE OF THE CENTURY. 1 




SHORTLY AFTER-WHILE THE 
EXCITED ROMAN 
CROWDS WATCHED- 



IF ONLY WE'D 
BROUC3HT ALONG 
OUR PISTOLS. 
WE MIGHT HAVE 
A CHANCE -- 
BUT NOW — 



,WE AREN'T 
SUCKED YET, 
'DOC J BUT 
GET SET- 
HERE 
COME 

-rue 

LION*} 
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MRV WAITED UNTIL THE SNARL 
ING BEASTS WERE ALMOST 
UPON THEM- AND THEN- 
TRIPPED THE RELEASE OF 
HIS FLASH GUN! 





MOMENTS LATER- BACH 
AT OECIMOS' HOUSE-' 

THE EMPEROR'S SOLDIERS 
ARE AFTER US' VOU'D 





THROTTLE PUSHED WIOE OPEN, 
KEN SENT THE MOTORCYCLE 
TEARING BACK UP THE ROAO 
THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS — 



THEY CAN'T "(PROVIOED 
CATCH US /SLITHERS IS 
NOW, DOC/ ) LOOKING INTO 
yVE'RE IN /THE MICRO - 
THE CLEAR//SCOPE-- AND 
REMEMBERS 
V _ I TO DROP THE . 
FLUID/ 



&JT BACK IN THE MUSEUM - 



I GUESS IT'S O.K. TO TAKE 
A SHORT NAP-- THE DOC 
AND KEN AREN'T LIABLE TO 
SHOW UP FOR A WHILE.' 



MEANWHILE, AS THE MOTOR - 
CYC1E RACED ACROSS THE 
FACE OF THE COIN-- 




IT WAS A MAO BACE TO THE 
POINT OF CONTACT WITH THE 
MICROSCOPE-- RUT THERE— 



7HAT IDIOT , TIT WAD BETTER 
SMITH BUS! W SOON— 

I'VE Sk3NALE0//otf IT'LL BE 
WHY DOESN'T 

HE 0O O W/W 
SOMETHING* 






HASTILY, SMITHERS FILLEO THE DROPPER WITH 
THE SPECIAL FLUID! THEN, HIS FINGERS 
SHAKING FROM EXCITEMENT, HE SQUEEZED 
THE BULB — BUT TOO HARD.' 




THE NEXT INSTANT- J MOKE THAN JUST US-' 
GET OUT OF SIGHT IF 
yOU WANT TO STAY 

alive/ 




GOSH ALMIGHTY.' HOW' 
THeY G- GET HE-RE* 




AS THE BEWIIDEREO ROMANS 
SURGED OUT INTO FIFTH 
AVENUE — 



IT'S AN 
INVASION 
FROM 
MARS! 




WE'RE 'IN 

ANOTHER 

WORLD'. 



[the streets 
abe filled 
With 

ARMORED 

BBAsrm/ 

LET US 
FLEE TO 
WHENCE 
WE CAME.' 






SONS.' T AS FOR THIS 
ALL OP / FORMULA — 
THEM lJ NEVER AGAIN 

7h/4nk. ^\ will it bb 
heavens,^, used/ 






GOOD \ I DON'T WANT 
GRIEF. )TO GO BACK/ I 
SIRL / 1 WANT TO STAY 
I CANT x wrrH MV 
SEND \OUj KgMNEBL 

back -^FOBevexi 

NOW.' IT'S 

iMPOSSl BLE /Tj I ( DARLING! 





1kA SPECTXAL 
SKY- SHIP 



Aut me months lemstheneo into a year. 
^without *ord from the fellowship! each 
time another ship arrived from englano. 
its captain was eagerly questioned sy 
the worried colonists... 



ffiV JANUARY. I64G. THE VESSEL FELLOWSHIP SAILEP 
FROM THE COLONY OF HEN HAVEN FOP ENGLAND, WITH 
AN ENORMOUSLY RICH CARGO AND A DISTINGUISHED 
PASSENGER. UST ! THE WATCHERS ON SHORE 
JO/HED IN THE MINISTERS HEARTFELT WORDS... 



LORD, IF IT BE THY PLEASURE TO BURY 
THESE OUR FRIENDS IN THE BOTTOM OF 
THE SEA, THEY ARE THINE! BUT WE* 
PRAY THEE--S0A** rN£AA/ 

■ rr — - ,„■ 



t 



THE PfttOWSHIPf 

SHE COULDN'T HAVE 
REACHED EN&LAND 
--OR I W3ULO 
HAVE HEARD OF 
HER.' 



THEN SHE MUST HAVE 
BEEN LOST, WITH ALL 
HAND& ABOARD! LET 
U& PRAY THAT WE 
MAY BE GIVEN SOME 
INDICATION OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TO OUR 
SHIP AND LOVED 
ONES! 



ffHEH, THE FOLLOWING SUMMER, AFTgR A 
VIOLENT THUNDERSTORM NUD FHSSEP OVEA\ 
NEW HAVEN— 



(gfOnPS fVUREO OUT INTO THE STREETS TO M7MESS 
THE ASTOHISHIH6 SJ&HT OF THE LOST SHIP SAILING' 
ON A CLOUD THROUGH THE SHY.' THE CLOUD SEEMED 
70 PROP, AND THE SHIP SAILEP W CIOSE. /T ALMOST 
SRUSHEP THE CHURCH STEEPLE.' 




/Mtn- SUDDENLY. WITHOUT WARNING, WE SMLLW- 
Ife CLOUDS RUSHED OVER. THE SF'ECrATAL. 
SHIP LIME STORM WAVES.' ITS RIGGING MS 
BLOWN AWAY— THE MASTS FEIL ON 7CP OF 
THE SEAMEN- -AND WITHIN A FEW MINUTES, 
THE VESSEL WAS A'EOUCEO Tfi A 0ArrfAE0 
ML/IN. ! 




'NU7ES LATER. THE GHOSTLY P£LLOHfS#/0 
WR SLOWLY INTO THE CLOUD. AS IF SINKING 
INTO THE BRINY DEEP -WHILE THE HEW HAVEN 
COLONISTS LOORED ON IN HORROR AND AWE.' 






MOW WOULD • 
^YOtt UXE TO 
TAIK W/7H 

s#osrs,e£M&!- 

TO ee 7A*EN 

into the/a 

COHE/P£NC£, 
HAVE THEM 
NH/SPE/Z 

sccxsrs op 
THE tAVKAfCMAV 
into YOUR. 

£aks? mu, 

just that 
happenep ro 
A NINE YEAK- 
OiO IAOOP 
4£NO,NEVAOA~ 
7fi £AP/£ r 

hwkness, mf 
Soy morxiKto 




<]TAU STARTED WHEN THE HARKNESSES AWE0/NT0 
A iONG-MCANT FARMHOUSE OUTS/PS RENO... 



GOSH, THIS IS 
A WONOEKfiUL 
OLO HOUSE.' IT 
LOOKS AS IP 
MAYBE ITS 
HAUNTfO! 



DON'T BE SILLY, 
EDDIE-THERE'RE 
NO SUCH CREAT- 
URES AS GHOSTS.' 
YOU'VE BEEN 
READING TOO 
MANY SPOOK 
STORIES i 



IT JUST LOOKS 
tTRANGE 
E CAUSE 
NO ONE'S 
LIVED IM IT 
FOR 60 LONG 
-BUT WE'LL 
CHAN&E TNaXTJ 



j/W£ /WM/17 SOOH MADE THEAtSEiVES AT HOME, 
AND ASSIGNED ONE OP THE SPAKE AVOMS TV 
EDP/E AS A PHAY&OOAA... 





I... I CAN SEE \ NO— YOU MUSTN'T TELL THEM 
RIGHT THROUGH \ ABOUT US' WE KNEW THAT 

YOU YOU I you WOULDN'T BE FRI&HTENED, 

A\A?g 6HO&T6.' / THAT YOU'D ACCEPT US WITH- 
GOSH. I'M / OUT QUESTION i BUT IF ADULTS 

GOING RIGHT/SAW US, THEY'D EITHER THINK 
DOWN AND ^THEY'D GONE CRAZY OR ELSE 
TELL. MOM J CALL IN A WHOLE ARMY OF SO- 
AND DAD / CALLED PSYCHIC EXPERTS WHO'D 
HAT— ^L MMVMR GIVE US ANY PEACE ! 



I 



sa» 




BUT I TELL 


/OLI \ VOUVE JUST 




SHE /S COWING \ HAD A BAD 




HERE OM A 


1 DREAM, 




SURPRISE VISIT— i DARLING! 




THE TWO GHOSTS /BUT IF IT'LL 




WHO LIVE IN MY /HELP YOU GO 




PLAYROOM 


/BACK TO SLEEP, 




TOLO ME'. 


1 r PROMISE NOT 




AND >OU 


| TO PUT AUNT 




mustn't 


1 EMILY UP THERE 




PUT HER UPl 


^-/A SHE COMES! 




IM THAT A 




ROOM^A 


I 111 -iJzs^l 






Pm^ 




3 -> '•. Ifl 


LT^ 




! #>io 





I 



M6HTS LArex... 



yOUR BARN IS GOING TO KICK OVER THE OIL 
LAMP IN FIFTEEN MINUTES.' BUT IF YOUR 
FATHER GETS OUT 

GOLLY, IT'S AFTER 
MIDNIGHT NOW. 1 I'LL 
HAVE TO WAKE HIM 
UP! 




WE'LL HAVE TO \ YES— BUT HOW 
LIVE UP TO THE \ OD HE KNOW 
PROMISE I 'SHE WAS 

MADE EDOlE— ,' COMING? I'M 
AND PUT HER / BEGINNING TO 



UP HERE IN 
THE LIVING 
ROOM) 



aeueve 




EOOIE, THE HORSE IN 



THERE IN TIME, HE 
CAN SAVE THE BARN 
FROM BURNING 
DOWN 




BUT DAD— THE GHOSTS N/ALL RIGHT, SON- 
WERE B/&ttr ABOUT \ ALL RIGHT! I'LL 
AUNT EMILY. WEREN'T THEY?) GO DOWN AND 
THEN THEY'RE PROBABLY / TAKE A LOOK 
RIGHT ABOUT THE BARN /AT OLD DOBBIN 
-■'YOU'VE GOT TO HURR^ 
OUT THERE ! 




/Qy tnt Time MR. maa>km£$s 
/?eAC*eo me bar*... 



LUCKY I GOT HERE WHEN I ^ 
DID— OR THE WHOLE BARN 
WOULD HAVE BURNED DOWN J 
THANK HEAVENS I'VE GOT A 
SON WHO TAIMS H»T# 
GHOSTS.' /'ll ATSVeX 

0cost me/A ex/sreA/ce ' 




'ipHeN, AV OCTOBeK. /95V. 



EOOlE, I'VE GOT SOME BAD NEWS. 1 
THE TRUCKEE R^ER IS GOING TO 
OVERFLOW NEXT MONTH- AND WASH 
THIS HOUSE CLEAN AWAYi YOU'D 
BETTER TELL >OUR DAD To 
GET OUT 

FLOOO T&OSH, THANKS 

//VSUXAMCfil —I'LL TELL HIM. 
RJ&HT NOW! 




f?OR£ £NOU&H, TORRENTIAL RAJNS SOON B£6AN, AND 
WE 7RUOKE RIVER. OV£RHOW£D /TS BANKS WONBOF 

me NO*6THooos in Neman's wstory! soravf 

FAMILY, AT l£AST, DtON'T LOSE ALL THEIR POSSESSION... 



COME ON, THE HOUSE IS ABOUT 
TO BE WASHED AWAYi WE SAVED 
EVERYTHING WE WANTED— - 
AND NOW IT'S TIME FOR 
OS TO SET OUT .' 



NO! WAIT • FOR 

THE GHOSTS— - 

THEY'LL. OROHVAf 

IF WE LEAVE THEM 

HERE i 



^ 




&NO SO IT WAS THAT THE PEW /HAWKS AFLOAT /N 
THAT DISASTROUS FLOOD SAW A STRANGE SIGHT— 
TWO GHOSTLY FHSURES OJAj&ING TO A >W?£0< Of 
A HOUS£ UNT7L THE FLOOD WATERS R/PPPP IT 
APART— AND FORCED THEM 7D FIND AMOTHER 
HOME IN 7N£ OKEAT V/VKA/OtV" .' 





Learn this Quick, Easy Way 



'OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — NO MATTER MOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU ARE I 



H 




IRE'S every science of self-defense and lethal attack, wrapped up Into one 
red-blooded package. This new fast-moving system will make yea tough- 
er It doesn't cost yoa a cent. You don't need muscles! You don't have to 
be big ! You just have to know how ! 

n every dynamite-packed page, experts teach you through pictures and 
stories. How you can K.O. your enemy with one clean scientific wallopl 
How to master him with punishing, bruising, wrestling holds! How to me 
his strength fro destroy himself through deadly Jiu-Jitsu. 

Never again cringe or shy away from a scrap. Imagine the wonderful 
confidence when you know thot you're nobody s slave, that nobody cor 
push you around. Think of the respect others will hove for you. the safety 
they'll feel boing with you, when they find out what* a rough, tough, 
scrapping, deadly-efficient hellion you can be. 

You learn quickly end easily through our omailng new "slow-mctioi 
picture" method. You learn every stance, every hold, every grip «i 
portrayed by our experts. It's just tike getting personal instruction Ir 
your own home. And what's more, you don't pay the price of 
personal instruction. The experts who prepared then* Instruction* wait 
■very red-blooded. American to know how to defend tpnieoJf. They wast 
to make a "big man" of every small one. So the price of these boost 
was mod* so low that everyone eould afford to own them. Yes, you eon't 
afford to bo without them. 

I We wont you to have all three books. We want you to be able to defend 
in* yourself against any attacker; no matter how he tight*. Therefore, we'l 
■■ send yon oil 3 books for the price of only 2. 

SEND NO MONtY— RUSH COUPON NOW 

Mate « prove our claims. Send no money, unles. yea prefer. Wfc«a Hi 
postman delivers your package, deposit only $1.00 plus postage on 
CO. IP. «narg«s. You must be compl.t.ly convinced aft*. »»• dayi, at 



Send no mon.y, unless you prefer. Wk.a Ht 
$1.00 
ipl.t.ly convini 
return fh. books and your money will b. refunded. 
Don't wait until troubla strikes. 

Prepare NOW. 






b 



PICKWICK CO. 

Ie>» 463. Time. Sq. Sto, 
Dept.C-1806. New York It. N. T. 

R.sti me * copy of 
n Jiu-J'1-.u— 50e O S.i.ntiflc toilae— Me 

y.Q ,«> O- WrnW in S O, 

I Jftll you rteek two books, « will wad yoa Ms, Milrd aritaeer 

j^ additionol cherg.l 

,^^t3 Enclosed *nd S „ H.os. send Mi. books all char,*, 

e prepaid. 

4* n Send' COD. I will poy on delivery. plM postage and C.O.0. 
enorges. Wo COD. for less then $1.00). 

NAME I — , 1 1 

ADDRESS , — . <-. ta. 



PICKWICK CO. Box 463, Time. Sq. Sto.. New York 18 



CITY 

II Is unrierilood lhal if I em not totiifictf I n 
S riny, frf im-i^.dii- refund »f lull pufihese pi 



ZONE STATE 



i rrltifn Iht back, wtfhin 



i ^-* «*#! l ^y ^ on '^ y° u ^y +° put 

Some weight on?" 




-__ — f __ _ 



33X: 



v Aw, I guess I was just 
Wurally-born' skinny!' 




NOBODY IS JUST "Naturally" 




Give Me 15 Minutes A Day And I'll 
Give YOU A NEW BODY 



W 



OULD you believe it 5 / "Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
wa^sonceaskinny97-pound NATURAL method that you can 

practice in the privacy of 
your own room-juST 15 



weakling. People used to 
laugh at my spindly build 
I was ashamed to strip 
for sports or for a swim. 
Girls snickered at me 
behind my back. Folks 
said I was just "natu- 
rally-bor'* skinny!*' 

Then 1 discovered my 
marvelous new muscle- 
building system— "Dyna- 
mic Tension." And it 
turned me into such a 
complete specimen of 
MANHOOD that today I 
hold the title, "THE 

WORLD'S MOST PERFECT- 
LY DEVELOPED MAN." 



ARE YOU 

Skinny and 
run down? 
Always lired? 
Nervous? 
Lacking in 
Confidence? 
Constipated? 
Suffering 
from bad 
breath 9 
Do you want 
to gain weight? 
WHAT TO 
DO ABOUT 
IT is told on 
this page' 



WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

.... . . you no gadgets or contraptions 

When you look in the m.rror and to fool with. You simply utilize 

see a healthy, husky, strapping the dormant muscle-power in 

fellow smiling back at you - then your own body In a very short 

you'll be astonished at how fast time, you'll watch it grow and 

"Dynamic Tension" CETS RE- multiply into real, solid, rippline 

SULTS! LIVE MUSCLE. 




MINUTES EACH DAY — 
while your scrawny chest 
and shoulder muscles be- 
gin to swell . , those 
spindly arms and legs of 
yours bulge . . and your 
whole body starts to feel 
full of zip, ambition, self- 
confidence, and new 
energy! 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Builds You NATURALLY 

Thousands of other 
fellows are becoming 
marvelous physical spec- 
imens — my way. I give 



FREE BOOK 



Mail coupon now. 

I'll send my illus- 
trated book, "Everlasting Health and 
Strength." Tells about my "Dynamic Ten- 
sion" method. Shows photos of men I've made 
into Atlas Champions It's a valuable book! 
And it's FREE Mail coupon to me person- 
ally Charles Atlas, Dept. 2-J t H5 East 
1 Street, New York 10, N. Y 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 2-J 

115 East 23rd Street, New York .10, N. Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me Rive me 
a healthy, huskv body and big muscular develop- 
ment Send me your free book, "Everlasting Health 
and Strength." 



'**.'.—• 



/Vame. 



(Please print or write plai 



— Age I 

mly } ■ 



Address 



City . 



State 






100K 

HI THESE 

WONDER 
BARGAINS 





REAL 
LIVE ACTION MOVIES 

HERE'S WHAT YOU GET 
REAt PROJECTOR. 1 FIIM. 
A STAGE AND SCREEN 



& 



REAL 
SEWING MACHINE 




READY FOR ACTION 

NOW YOU CAN MAKE MANY 
LOVELY DRESSES FOR YOURSELF 
AND YOUR DOLIS, OR MAKE EXTRA 
MONEY SELUNG THINGS YOU 
MAKEI COMPLETE WITH TABLE 
CLAMP, SPOOL. THREAD 
AND NEEDLE. 



LIFE LIKE 

SANDY 





/ GEE. THIS 
/lS FUN: 1 MADE 
f th/S DRESS WITH 
1 |T, AND I'LL MAKE 
\ HUNDREDS 

WORE! 



ONL» 



PLAY ALL THE 
POPULAR SONGS 

NOW YOU DON'T HAVE 
TO READ MUSIC! 
NOW, NO PRACTICING 
OR EXERCISE NEEDED! 

» UMIIMI 

viN.im emowi 



FREE 

INSTRUCTION 
BOOK 
THAT SCIENTIFICALLY MINI- 
MIZES YOUR LEARNING 
TIME TO A FEW SHORT 
HOURS! 

A GREAT BUY 
At ONLY 



havhmnl 




iourm 

$349 



HAIR 
KIT 



TH g NEW !f» N DOLLS \**~~zrL _°L D !f LROM_THis_coupoN 

NOVELTY MART Dept. imb 

S9 i«l 8th SI.. N.w York 3, N. Y- 



[ the lollow.pg 



NEAR-"" m has 

WONDER SKIN - JUST I 

LIKE A REAL BABY'S . . . LIFE- I <;,„„„,.„ Ptoo , 

LIKE HAIR! SHE CAN DRINK, ■ 

IT. SLEEP. AND HAVE HER I *"«•»"« 

hair waved! Q Movie Projector '2.98 Q Sewing Machine '2.98 

i U .r.yr*AAA I D 3f»tta Films... *l.00 

ONtV S398 ! OAccordion . . *3 49 D»» . *3 98 



Check of M O 



COD plus po»'09* 



NOVELTY MART S9 | >t 8th St.. New York 3. N. Y. 



I Norn, 

I 

I Add.. 

I 



_»»- 



